the Beecher 


: RUMI 


AT LAST, WE'RE TAKING. 
THE TRIP TO EUROPE 
WE'VE BEEN DREAMING 
ABouT/ 


FLINTSTONES AND 
THE RUBBLES DEPART 
ON THEIR VOYAGE / 
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HMMM, THAT BETTER NOT, FRED! 
LOOKS PRETTY } WE'RE TRAVELING 
NICE UP “TOURIST CLASS, 
THERE ! THAT'S FOR FIRST 
CLASS PASSEN- 


DBO YOU MINO IF I OF COURSE NOT, 

OCCUPY THAT DECK NO ONE'S 

CHAIR, MY DEAH USING IT. 
FELLOW 2 


MIGHT BE INTERESTED } ARE YOU IN, MY 
IN_ INVESTING IN THAT DEAH FELLOW 


SORT OF THING / 
foam 
w 


SEE YOU LATER, 
MR. ROCKDROPS | 


WV. 00 DROP BY My CABIN LATER, 


HOGWASH, BARNEY / WE'RE AS 
GOOD AS ANYBODY ELSE ! 


LARGE INTEREST INA 
QUARRY BACK IN 
* BEDROCK / 


I'M B.G. ROCKDROPS,,.r 
OWN THIS STEAMSHIP 
LINE / 


OLD Boy! IT'S BEEN INTEREST- 
ING DISCUSSING BUSINESS 
WITH You ! 


I TOLD YoUT ek © | | SO wHat’tL| WHAT'LL IT GET ME 2 MR, ROCK- 
CAN MIX WITH ; DROPS WANTS lo INVEST IN 
ANYBODY, MY BUSINESS THAT'S WHAT 

5 IT'LL GET ME/ 


BARNEY / TJ) 

MADE FRIENDS 

WITH THE OWN- 

ER OF THIS 
SHIP / 


FRED'S BUSINESS2 FRED 
15 WIGGIN' OUT AGAIN / 


THAT'S FUNNY! I HEARD TALKING 

INSIDE BUT NO ONE ANSWERED PORTHOLE NOW,SPIKE! 

THE DOOR! I'D BETTER TAKE A WE GOTTA KEEP HIM 
LOOK THROUGH “THE PORTHOLE! FROM BLABBIN ‘/ 


THOSE GUYS 
ARE BAD 
News / 


CAPTAIN ,TWo GUYS 
JUST KIDNAPED 
MR. ROCKDROPS / 


WHEW ! THAT WAS 
CLOSE !T'D BETTER Go 
AND TELL THE CAPTAIN! 


RELAX, MY GOoD 
MAN! EXPLAIN 
WHAT YOU'RE TALK: 
(NG, ABouT / 


I'M NOT LYING, 
CAPTAIN / I SAW 
MR. ROCKDROPS 
TIED UP IN HIS 
CABIN / 


COME WITH US, BOSUN / IF 
THIS MAN IS LYING ,WE'LL 
CLAP HIM IN THE BRIG / 


WE'RE HERE TO RESCUE 


SOMETHING WRONG 
MR. ROCKDROPS / 


GENTLEMEN 2 


I. WANT To SEE HIM 
RIGHT NOW ! THIS MAN 
REPORTED HE WAS 

KIDNAPPED / 


MR, ROCKOROPS 1S 
BUSY AND DOESN'T 
WISH TO BE DISTURBED! 


MY ASSISTANT IS CORRECT, 
GENTLEMEN / THAT NUT WITH YOU 
LIED ABOUT SEEING ME KID- 


ori 


PAGE 


GRAB HIM ANO THROW 
HIM IN THE BRIG / 


BARNEY, HIDE WHAT DID YoU DO I'LL EXPLAIN ts | 
ME QUICK / THIS TIME FRED? LATER... 
= i i 


DIDJA SEE THE NOW WE'RE GONNA GE’ 

FAT Guy RUN, PROOF I WASNT LIN‘! 

SPIKE! HEE HEE YOU BRING YOUR ROCK- 
ALOID CAMERA...AT 

MAKES INSTANT. 

PICTURES! 


WHEW ‘HURRY IT \\ THERE'S NO ONE COME ON, BARNEY / THE CAPTAIN THREATEN- 

UP BARNEY.., IN THERE, FRED! ED TO THROW ME IN THE BRIG! MAYBE 

TAKE A PICTURE! THAT'S WHERE THE CROOKS ARE HIDIN * 
MR. ROCKDROPS / 


GET A GOOD 
PICTURE 


BARNEY J" 


I GOT THE RUNT, 
SLUGGER / 


OKAY, FATTY / TAKE US TO 


TLL PROVE I DIDN'T LIE! 
LOOK AT THIS PICTURE / 


FOLLOW ME, 


THE PLACE AND NO CAPTAIN / 


g 2 K. TRICKS THIS TIME! 


HURRY UP / WE'VE GOTTA — HOLD IT, CAPTAIN / THEY'RE DESPER- 
GRAB THE OTHER STOOL ; ATE MEN AND THEY’VE GOT BARNEY 
BEFORE HE g AND. MR. ROCKDROPS PRISONER ! 
SNITCHES ON US / THEY MIGHT HURT THEM... 


WERE IN LUCK, 
THEM CAPTURE ME! WHILE] PLAN, SIR/ SLUGGER / THAT SAP WALKIN ‘IN 
THEY'RE DOIN’ THAT, IS COMIN' BACK / ALONE LIKE 
YOU GRAB THEM / it 


WHERE ARE THE CAPTAIN AND © 
THE BOSUN 7 


WE'VE Gor YOU 


HE WASN'T AS. 
SURROUNDED / 


STUPID AS WE 


MY DEAR FRIEND, I OWE 
YOu My LIFE / You 


WAS NOTHIN’ 
SAVED THE SHIP, 


MR. ROCKDROPS 


BRAVO, FRED ! THIS TIME 
A TOKEN OF Wy 


YOU REALLY WERE A HERO!) 
MY ESTEEM .~ 


«FOR A CHANGE!) 
AND GRATITUDE, 
THE FLINTSTONES 


AND RUBBLES Aa\: os 
WILL BE ON TF 
AS MY GUESTS f~ 
ON THIS aa) 4 

SHIP WHEN - } ; 


* EVER THEY 


WE WERE 
STUPID, SPIKES 


YOU KNOW 
ts A REAL 
DINOSAUR TOOTH? 


LION CUB oe 


What makes a little girl of 9 so smart that she 
can solve a problem that puzzles adults? So 
meet her, Her name is Marsha. I once taught 
in a little country school. She was in my third 
gradé class, Brown eyes and jet black hair. Al- 
ways friendly, Always willing to help teacher. 
She received all A’s in her subjects. Once a week 
we had a "Pet Session.” 

The students would bring their pets to class, 
Jimmy brought his turtle. Arlene brought her 

goldfish, Three students only could bring pets 
Sch week. And Marsha brought her little pussy 


eat. 

“Where did you get her?’ 1 asked. Figuring 
some friendly neighbor gave it to her. 

“On the road.” she told me. “Somebody must 
have left it there.” 

The principal came in to observe my class. He 
took one look at the pussy cat, 

“That's a lion cub,” he told me. “A circus 
passed us by on the truck two weeks ago. Must 
have fallen through the bars of the cage. And 
onto the toad. t won't say it is dangerous at 
that age. But not a pet for a little girl to keep. 
fot contact the circus, ‘Also call up her mo 
ther: 

Needless to say, my Vodent’ were all thrilled, 
Areal lion cub in the class. 

How. do you feed a lion cub?”” asked Dotty. 

“She's not a lion cub,’ insisted Marsha. “My 
little pet is only a poor little pussy. And T am 
going to keep her. Nobody is going to take her 
away from me. She's all mine!’ 

So Marsha’s mother came to school. First to 
see the principal in his office. Then she came 
into the classroom. 

“We went to the school library,” she told me. 
“Looked for books about lions. And also books 
about cats, I think that my daughter's pet is 
only a little pussy cat. , But the principal is 
trying to contact the circu: 

By lunch time all the students in all the clas- 
ses knew about Marsha’s pet. We put a box 
on a table in the office. And the little creature 
was sleeping inside. Didn't know about all the 
fuss that she created, Of course, Marsha was in 
charge of her pet. 
he’s. only a cat,” said | cone little girl. “I wish 
her as a pet.” 

pee what you ‘are sayingy)con- 


tradicted a much older Boy. I know lions. T 
have seen all the lion pictures on T.V. When I 
get older Iam going to go to Africa. Go on a 
Hip to hunt lions. They'eall ita safari.” 
Mr. Wedgewood specialized in Biology He 

took a look at the sleeping animal. ‘ 

“T will have to admit I can't give a decision, 
We could wait until she grows up. Then we 
would know definitely.” 

“L can prove she is a pussy cat,” announced 
Marsha proudly. 

“How can you do that?’’ Mr. Wedgewood 
wanted to know. 

She whispered something into his right ear. 
I couldn't hear what she said to him. But a big 
smile appeared on his face. 


“Good idea,” he said aloud, “We will try it, 
We will ask those students who have kittens at 
home to bring them tomorrow | morning. We 
need about eight or nine of them." 

That was done. And there was great excites 
ment in the school. Mr. Wedgewood. obtained 
an old baby pen. This he set up in the yard 
of the school, Parents came. The local news- 
paper sent a reporter and a photographer. The) 
question of the day: Lion Ca Bh on. Pussy, Cat? | 

Ten girls each brought a kitten. So they | 
were placed in the play pen. Then Marsha: put 
her little pet in last. Mr. Wedgewood started | 
to tickle the kittens. They all responded with | 
the same reaction: Mee-ow, Mce-ow, — Then | 
Marsha looked at her pet. And then the aS 
creature began; Mee-ow, Mee-ow. 

Ne doubt about it,” smiled. the biology | exe 
“Definitely a little pussy cat,” 

vie incipal was in his office. Waiting for 
a telephone call from the citreus which had fir 
nally been located, He told the students. the 
good news. at 

“Tt is only a kitten. I spoke to the-manager 
of the Circus. They only have two old lions. 
No lioness. So they couldn't have lost a little 
lion or cub as it is called.” 

Then the principal learn ane Aion 
gured out to prove ip 
With the mee-ow as 

“What name are Bepete going to give fare 
the principal. ‘ 

“Lion cub,” "7 was the 


THE PLINTSTON > FRED WINS AGAIN! 


WE WORK “TOO HARD 
FOR THE MONEY, HE 
PAYS US,FRED ! 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
BARNEY, WE DESERVE 
Ise! 


A RA 


I DO! IT WAS TWO YEARS: 
AGO WHEN BETTY 


THE LAST TIME HE 
BOOSTED OUR PAY / 


WE'LL NEVER DIG_ANY 

f MORE STONE IN THIS 

OR WE'RE GONNA QUARRY IF_WE OON'T 
QUIT WORKING HERE! Get it / 


YOU MEAN YOU'LL THAT'S EXACTLY A BUT, BOYS, THESE ARE 
RESIGN IF I DON'T WHAT WE MEAN - HARD TIMES ! I'M 
2 LOSING MONEY / 


OH , YEAH 2 THEN HOW 
COME -YOU , BOUGHT A 
NEW CAR LAST WEEK 


«AND HOW COME YOU WEAR | | I HAVE TO WEAR GOOD 

NEW SUITS TO WORK ALL THE CLOTHES TO KEEP UP APPEAR- . 

TIME = YOU'RE GETTIN’ RICH ANCES ! I BORROWED THE MONEY 
OFF US, MR. SLATE / FOR THE CAR... BE REASONABLE,’ 


CONTINUED 


ALL RIGHT, THEN , 
WE Quit’! COME 
ON, BARNEY’ / 


A GIFTS 
I'LL TAKE IT / 


HOLD ON, MEN! T CAN'T 
GIVE_YOU A RAISE BUT 

I...T'/VE GOT A VALUABLE 
GIFT FOR ONE OF You’ 


WHAT 1S THIS'| | You'LL Love iT BuT 
VALUABLE GIFT,| | FIRST WE MUST DECIOE 
BOSS = WHICH OF YOU, GETS IT / 


WINS THE TOSS , 
GETS THE PRIZE: 


=I WIN, “ I GOT CRUMMY 
BARNEY! a : ; Luck / 


I WON, MR. SLATE / I'LL GET IT FOR 
WHEREIS THIS. : s 


YOU RIGHT Now! 
MARVELOUS PRESENT? * 


ARE YOU KIDDING 
ME, BOSS 2 


THIS HAS GREAT SENTIMENTAL 
VALUE , MY BOY! ITS THE FIRST 
TROPHY 'I EVER BAGGED HUNTING! 


MR, SLATE ,I DON'T NONSENSE, FLINTSTONE ! T WANT 
HAVE THE HEART To |) You to HAVE IT BECAUSE You'Re 
TAKE SUCH A VAL- : ‘| SUCH A LOYAL, DEVOTED EMPLOYEE 
UABLE SOUVENIR / | AND I Love you Like A SON / 


FLINTSTONE, NEVER SAY L HEE HEE HEE! THAT'S A | SHUT UP, RUNT 

NEVER GAVE YOU ANYTHING! REAL DILLY OF A. THIS |S NOTHING 

NOW ‘GET BACK TO WORK / Pree eo GOT, TO LAUGH ATS 
FRED / 


NOON HOUR ANE... 


IF YOU NEEDLE ME ABOUT 
IT AGAIN I'LL MAKE 
YOU GAT IT, BARNEY / 


TIME FOR LUNCH 
9 FRED! DON'T FORGET 
MR. SLATES PRESENT! 
Wee Hee MEE ! 


7 


Hee Hee Hee! I REALLY OUT- 
FOXED THEM THIS TIME / IT 
DION'T GIVE THEM THE RAISE 
THEY OEMANOEDAND I GOT RID 
OF THAT AWFUL TROPHY My 
WIFE HATED SO MUCH / 


SO LONG, FRED! I HOPE 
WILMA LIKES YouR _, 
WONDERFUL PRESENT / 


ONE OF THESE 
DAYS, RUBBLE... 


GGRRR 


WILMA DARLIN |, 
I'M HOME 


YOU'RE JUST IN 
TIME, FRED, 
DINNER |S 
ALMOST READY, 


WHERE DIO THAT 
MONSTROSITY, 
COME FROM Z 


YoYOU_ MEAN THE 
ese I_GoT 
ROM MR. SLATE? 


——— eee 
THIS IS A PERSONAL GIFT FROM 
MR, SLATE AS A REWARD FOR 


MY FINE WORK AT THE 
QUARRY, WILMA / WE'LL 
HANG IT IN THE PARLOR/ 


I CAN'T THROW IT OUT, 
WILMA! MR. SLATE GAVE 
IT TO ME / WHAT IF HE 
FOUND OUT I DIDN'T 


IF THAT HIDEOUS 
THING AGE THEN 
TZ LEAV 


WHAT IF I PACK } Con'T 00 THAT, WILMA / r'LL 
MY THINGS RIGHT GET RID OF THIS THING 


NOW AND Go 
HOME TO MOTHER! 


BARNEY, OU PAL , I'VE BEEN 
THINKING THAT YOU DESERVE 
THIS FINE MONSTROSITY... I 
MEAN “TROPHY... MORE THAN 
ME SO I'M LETTIN' You HAVE rT! 


RIGHT. Now,’ 


OH,NO, YOU'RE NOT / 
I_MEAN TZ COULDN'T 
ACCEPT SUCH A FINE 
GIFT ! YOU KEEP IT, 


BARNEY, YA GOTTA: HELP me! ‘| WELL, IF IT'S THAT BAD 
WILMA “THREATENED “TO T'LU HELP YOU OUT, 
LEAVE HOME IF I OION'T 
GET RIO OF IT/ 


FRED / 


Now fF 
'S HEAD-ACHE 


YIPE / (T SOUNDS 

AS THOUGH BETTY 
SN'T CRAZY ABOUT 
IT EITHER! 


GET THAT HORRIBLE 
THING: OUT OF THIS 
HOUSE, You (o1oT/ 


OH, FRED, OPEN || 
THE DOOR! IT'S 
URGENT / 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE, 


HERE'S YOUR VALUABLE | DID SHE THREAT- WORSE / SHE THREW | | WHAT ARE WE 
PRIZE, FREO / BETTY EN TO LEAVE ME OUT INSTEAD! | |GONNA DO, 
DOESN'T LIKE IT ETHER! | HOME 100 = SHE'S REALLY MAD’ 


BARNEY 2” 


WHY OON!T WE JUST S\ THAT'S [T, SHORTY / 
BRING IT BACK TO \ THEN, WILMA AND 
MR. SLATE = 


THIS ISN'T A GIFT, IT'S A. 
CURSE HE PUT ON ME! I'M 
GIVING IT RIGHT BACK ,/ 


OF COURSE I INTEND To Ni JUMPIN' HOppyTOADS , 
GET THOSE AUTOMATIC MACHINES!| HE MEANS 
I'VE GOT TWO LAZY BUMS ON 


AN’ BARNEY / 
MY, PAYROLL I_WANT TO GET 
RID OF / 


YES, YES, AS SOON ASZ HAVE 
THE CASH I'LL OROER 
THE MACHINES / 


WHAT'S WRONG, 
FRED @ DION'T 
YOU GIVE_IT 

BACK TO THE 
Boss # 


MR. SLATE MIGHT. 


AND FIRE US / 


REMEMBER LAST YEAR 
WHEN WE STAYEO OFF 
THE JOB FOR AWHILE , 
BARNEY @ THAT WASN'T 
SO GOOD, WAS IT ¢ 


I COULON'T, BARNEY / 
WE'RE IN Feb Use! 


GET TWO MACHINES 


IF HE DOES THAT, STOP WORRYIN, 

eo ie ee 2 | VeEneSONY we 
NI t 

sore ALMOST QuiT / 


WE WERE BROKE, 
FRED / BETTY WAS 
MAD AT ME TOO! 


REMEMBER HOW HUMILIATING 
IT WAS WHEN WE HAD To GO 
IN ANO APOLOGIZE To MR.SLATE | | 
SO HE'D GIVE US OUR JOBS BACK.’ | 


I REMEMBER FRED! 
YOU'RE RIGHT... 


HEY, FRED, WHY DION'T You =| L-LIKE IT 2 OF COURSE I DID, 
TAKE THE TROPHY HOME | BOSS ! I LIKE IT SO MUCH 
WITH YOUZ_DIDNIT You | | 2... BROUGHT IT To WORK 

LIKE ITZ] zi = SO I CAN WATCH IT ALL 


DAY LONG / 


pe 
DON'T LEAVE IT HERE, 
BOOBY, IT MIGHT Get 

DAMAGED / HANG IT 
IN YOUR PARLOR / 


WHAT _A SPOT I'M ON / WILMA 
WON'T LET ME_KEEP IT IN 

THE HOUSE _ AND THE BOSS wonrT| 
LET ME KEEP IT AT THE QUARRY! 


WHAT ARE You 

WORRIED ABOUT? 

JUST THROW IT 
AWAY / 


I'M_NOT GONNA 
ANSWER [THAT, 
- FRED: 


BARNEY, YOU'RE A 
GENIUS! WHY DIDN'T 
I THINK OF THAT 2 


WHAT TooK You UH...ER...T DROVE 
SO LONG TO GET SLOW, MR. SLATE / 
HOME , FLINTSTONES 


WHAT BROUGHT | UH...I TOLD MY WIFET IF YOU'LL BE GENER- 
YOU OUT HERE,| GAVE YOU MY FIRST HUNT- QUS ENOUGH TO 
Boss = ING TROPHY AND SHE 


B- BUT, 


CHIER, T 
RETURN THE TROPHY, | DON!T 
GOT AWFULLY ANGRY! FRED , I'L BE VERY HAVE IT. 
SHE WANTS IT BACK GRATEFUL / : 

To HANG IN OUR PARLOR! 


IF YOU THREW MY TROPHY 
AWAY, I'LL FIRE you ! 
I'LL CHOKE THE LIFE 
OUT OF YOU, I'LL... 


CALM DOWN ,T'LL 
Get 


YOU'D. BETTER, FLINT- 
STONE / IF YOU DON'T, 
YOU'LL REGRET IT THE 
REST OF YOUR LIFE / 


WHAT'S THE MATER, ; COME ON, * 
FRED 2 WHY ALL BARNEY, I 
THE EXCITEMENT @ NEED HELP.’ 


WHERE ARE WE I'VE GOTTA GET BACK ARE YOU CRAZY FRED 
GOIN', FRED 7 SLATE'S TROPHY / YOU THREW IT AWAY 
BECAUSE YOU DIDN'T 
WANT IT AND NOW 
YOU WANT IT BACK2 


LOOK, FREO! THAT WE'RE TOO 
GUY JUST TOOK LATE / 
YOUR TROPHY / 


HEY _ MISTER, DON'T TAKE THAT'S FUNNY, !T LOOKED 
THAT STUFFED HEAD , LIKE A DINOSAUR) HEAD / 
ITS MINE! 


DON'T GET WISE, MACK , 
JUST GIVE IT BACK / 


"LL LOOK 
IN MY PADS 


OKAY, I'LL GIVE YOU TEN NOTHING DOING! I'M |i 
BUCKS FOR IT! TAKE GOING To KEEP IT.’ I 
IT OFF THE TRUCK / 


IT'S HIGHWAY ROBBERY Bel rts A DEAL / 
BUT T'LL GivE YoU I WAS GONNA 
FIFTY FoR IT! 1S IT < BURY IT IN THE 

A DEAL 2 : YARD ANYHOW J 


wow ! WoTTA 
CHUMP THAT 
Guy Is / 


WHAT A WONDERFUL GIFT I'M GLAD I DIDN'T WIN 
SLATE GAVE ME! HE DIDN'T WHEN WE TOSSED FOR 
GIVE US OUR RAISE AND NOW THE GRAND PRIZE, FRED! 
IT COST ME FIFTY BUCKS HEE HEE HEE / 
AND A BIG HEADACHE TO 

Ger IT BAcK/ 


WHEN L 
POUR MILK 
ON MY 
CEREAL IT 
TALKS ! 


WHY DID THE 
MAN THROW 
THE CLOCK OUT 
THE WINDOW 2 
++ TO SEE IF TIME 
COULD FLY/ 


WH = WHAT DOYOU 
Y DIDIT N 

S CORN FLAKES 
BAD OOKE? / | 


